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|FVulnstrur detative. Borton ia amvwied, harged the DEWS ha had not managed to com- "Craven?’ suggested Bcruton, ponsd. I'm not asking Toye: he can Uod knows how mueh further? per. “To—to heap me from golng
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ite whols conduct since landing, as Toye "Il tell you all emactly what hap- father's Michelangelo closst, with Its
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b B e like sheep. “It'Il never come out— took In the silenced Cazalet from head Cazalet, T should say 0; presumably river. T heard the motor, but It = 3 SIS Wi Saxe “Yot I nover meant to do 1§ waless
» CHAPTER X111 1 know it won't." to heel, by Inches. it wasn't from Craven himeelf?" wasmn% Henry Craven that 1 wanted z::’; ': to 'm but "': O MY o mals me, and at the back of my
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I g = ':1 e foan \J lowered. “And who may he be?' cried a volce boltdf"“ “Nominally three twenty-five; but Toom was all Iit up, and just as I got Were boaps of anpty boliles to move, pight of men!
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“Wolent attorney, and Casalet bl de-
% seribed the whole thing as only he
:‘?'.ilil describa & given episode, down
te the ultimate dismiseal of the
charge against Scruton, with a gusto
the more cynical for the deliberataly
of his voles.
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tages; he stood with his back to the
. crackling fire that he had just lighted
" Bimeelf, as it were, already at bay,

opssantly from the landing door on
- ong # > the curiained casement
on the othe:
Yot sumetimes he paused to gase
_o% the friend who had come to warn
“"Rim of hisg danger, and there was

matter ™' he whispered. ‘“Why should
you be afrald of Hilton Toye?™

How could she tell him? Before
she had found s word, the landing
door opensd, and Hilton Toyes was In
the room, looking at har.

“HKeep your volce down,” sald Caza-
let anxioualy. “Hvon If it's all over
with me but the shouting, we needn't
slart the shouting hare!’

He chuckied savagely at his fest;
and now Toye stood looking at him.

*“T've heard all you've done” con-
tinued Casalet. ‘1 don't blame you a
bit. If it had heen the othar way
sbout, I might have given you less
run for your money. I've heard what
you've found out about my mystert-
ous movements.

“You don't know why I tpok the
train at Naplea, and travelled scross
Europe without a handbag, It wapg't
quite the put-up job you may think.
But, if it makes you any happler, 1
may as weoll tell you that I was at
Uplands that night, and I did get out
through the foundations!"

IBetty Vincent Gives Advice on Courtship and Marriage

“Beach Manners.”’

HIS is the
time of year
when ona

can have a aplen-
did time at the
beach. But It
isn't necessuary to
-forget all one's
good manners,
However  real
one's affection,
It Is never good
form to give pub.
lle demof@stration
of It. The girl
and the young man who ait too closs
togelher on tha beach, or openly em-
brace each other, may he engaged, or
even married. But onlookers don't
know that. And a crowded board-

walk or stretch of sand Is no more
the place for such caressss than Is
Broadway or Fifth avenus.

Young people can find plenty of
snjoyment at the assushore without
losing thelr dignity and self-respect.

“R. T." writes: "1 have been en-
Eaged for four months to & young
man, but I am afrald [ have grown
tired of him. At first | thought him
perfection, but now I can find nothing
but faults o him. Would it not be
an Injustice to bim to marry, fesling
ap I do?"

Yes. You had better break your sn-
gagemont at onge,

"A. B" writes: "I am in love with
n very pretty girl, but I fear my af-
fections arn nol reciprociied. How
cun | win this girl's lova?"

He s nleg to her an you know how
and pauy her all the attention she
permite.

“J. J." writes: “Is it proper for a

young lady when In conversation with

Eirl friends or In the presence of young
gentlemen to use such expressions as
zhut up!" *“Crazy,’ ‘Shrimp, ‘Guy,
B
I'nn expressions are slangy and the
most refined girls avold slang.

Two Men.

“Le Y. writes: "I am wmixteen oand
In love with & young man who has a
food position and who I feel sure
lovea me. 1 also know a younsg man
Whu mseemis to Hke me and whan [
am with him I think I care for him.
Ls It possible to love two men at the
same tyne?"

Not with the sort of affection on
which marriage should be based. You
ars so young that you probably do
not really love elther man,

“K. T.” writes: “I am in love with
a girl, put hee parents won't let me
take her Lo dunces, as they conmder

the new ateps improper, Now, T am de.
voted to danelng, and | know another
Firl who s a beautiful dancer, hut
whom | don't love as | do the first

Imi:r

girl, Shall I give her up or glve up
my danoing? It doesn't seam aa If 1
could do either.”

all this to screen & man you didm't
have time to recoguise?

“I've told you the facta"”

“Well, I gusss you'd better tall them
to the police.”

Toye took his hat and stick. Soru-

Why don't you find some place 'Wn was struggling from his chalr,

where the new dances are dono in |
really proper manner? Then per-|
hups you can pxr-u.u.la the parents
of":‘lin girl you love to change thelr
minds.

"IN A writes: “If & young lady goes
out with & young man and happens to
meel other friends of hers, shoula she
¥0o away with thesa friends even
though she Is not engaged to the
young man?

if ahe does no she is treating her es-
ecort discourteously.

"P. D" writes: "l am a fawrly gond-
looking young lady, but ! do not seem
to attruct young men, | alwoays fear
that they will think I am trying ‘o
attract them, nnd so T wuit for them
to muke the advances. Is this a wrong
altftude?”

ol oat all, Ooly remember that you
e cordial without being forlurd.l
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A ROMANCE OF LOVE AND

GREATER LOVE HATH NO MAN
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SBACRIFICE,

Blanche stood petrified, a Jove under
& serpent’'s spell, ns Toys made her
i surdonie bow from the landiag door.
“You broke your side of the con-
tract, Miss Hlanche! 1 guess It's up
to me to complete.™
“Waltl'r @

It was Beruton's raven croak; he
had tottered to his feat.

"Sure,'" sald Toye, “If you've any-
thing you want to say as an Inter-
ented party."

“nly this—ha's told the trith!"

“Wall, can he prove It

“l don't know.,” sald Beruton., “But
I can!"

“You?' Blanche chimsd in there.

df

the other place,
Guess I'll leave the

Angelic or not, the palr
&t iast; and throwgh the
heard a quavering ercak
to the rather human god from the
American machine.

“I'm afraid he'll never o bask
with you to the bush whiapored
Blanche.

“Scruton?"

lﬂ,'.'.ll

“v'm afrald, toe, But I warded
take msomasbody else out, too, I waid'
trying to say so over & week ago,
when we were talking about old
Venus Potts. Blanchie, will yom

§

x“
feit

“Yes, I'd llke that drink firet If come?
you don't mind, Unzalet.': THH END,
o 0 This Book on the -
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